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TO ANN B. WENDELL.

NEWPORT, 6th mo., 12, 1840.

On reaching New York we received an accession
to our company, Joseph John Gurney, Eichard
Mott, Samuel Parsons, and a large number of
younger friends, among them my young abolition
friend Mary Murray, who in course of the evening
drew out J. J. Gurney upon the subject of his late
West Indian tour, much to the edification of our-
selves and other passengers. The evening was the
most beautiful I ever spent upon the water, warm
enough to keep on deck, in view of the heavens
glorious with a sunset snch as our stranger com-
panions had never seen flushing the cold gray sky
or reflected on the shingly beaches and white cliffs
of England. Landing at Newport I met a most
kind welcome at our friend David Gould's. On
First day J. J. Gurney spoke at great length upon
the Principles of our Religious Society, and in the
course of his remarks made an allusion to the
departure of a dear friend, Daniel Wheeler. He
spoke of the lips, now cold, which had been touched
by a coal from the Lord's altar, of the kind and
generous and benevolent heart which had ceased
to beat, of the eye of sympathy and love closed up
forever. Yet he trusted it was with the eye of
faith that he looked into the world of spirits, and
felt that the reward of the righteous was sure.
He closed with a solemn and earnest appeal to the
younger class to prepare themselves by a sur-
render of all to Christ, for the work of sustaining
those principles and testimonies which the dear
departed had loved and been faithful to unto the